
The Tragedie e/'Hamletf 

Of your precedent Lord, a vice ofKings, 

A cut-puiie of the Empire arid the rule. 

That from a fhe'fc the precious Diadem ftolet 
Andputitin hispockcr. 

• Enter gh eft. ; - ' an- 

H am. A King of fhreds and patches, 

Sauc me and houer ore me with your wings 

You heauenly gafds : what would your gratious figure? 

Cer. Aiafle hcc’smadi ’ - 1 ■ 7 . • 

H am. Doc youcriot come your tardy fonne to chide. 

That lap Ain time and paffionlets goc by 

Th’ important a&ing of your dread command.O fay! 

Cibcft . Doe not forget : this vifitation 
Is but to whet thy almrift blunted purpofe. 

But locke.amazemcnt orfthy mother fits, 

Oftepbctweene hcr,andhcrfighingfoule! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies ftrongefi workes, 

Speake to her Mantlet. 

H am. How is ifc With you Lady? . 
ger. Alafle how i’fl with you? 

That you doe bend your eye on v acancy. 

And with th’incorporal! ayre doe hold difeourfe, 

Foorth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep, 

And as the fleeping fouldiers in th’alarme, 

Your beaded hairelikelifein excrements 
Starts vp and flands an end:0 gentle fonne! 

Vpon the hcatc and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinckle code paticncc,whercon doe you looke? 

Ham. On hira.on him, looke you how pale he glares. 

His forme and caufc conioyncd,preachfng teftoncs 
Would make them capable,doc not looke vpon me, 

Leaft with this pittious a&ion you conuert 
My ftearne effe£ls,then what ! baueto doe 

Will want true coIlouf,teares perchance for biood.. * 

Ger , To whome doe you fp cake this? 

Ham, Doeyou fee nothing there? 

ger. Nothing at all,yet all that is there I fee. r 

Ham. Not did you nothing heate? 

Ger. No nothing but our felues. - ' 

' H am, 




Prince cf Denmarke . 

Ham, Why looke you thcre ; looke how it ftcales away, 

Mv father in his habit as he liuc’d, _ 

Looke where he goes,cuen now out at the portall. kxtt Qbejr, 

Ger. This is the very coynagc ofyour braine. 

This bodilefle creacior , ,extacy is very cunning in 
Ham. My pulfc as yours doth tcmpcratly kcepe time, 

And makes asbealthfuil muficke,it is not madnefle 
That I hauc vttrcdjbring me to the teft, 

And the matter will rcword,which madnefle 
Would gambolc from. Mother for loue of grace,. 

Lay not that flattering v.rf&ion to yourfoulc 
That not your trelpafle but my madnefle fpeakes, 

]c will but skin and filme .the vlcerous place. 

Whiles rancke corruption mining ail within 
Infers vnfeenetconfcfle your felfc to heauen, 

Repent what’s paft.auoyd what is to come. 

And doe not fpread the compoft on the weedes 

To make them rancker,forgiuc me this my vertue. 

For in the fatne fle of thefe purfie times 
Vertuc it felfe of vice mull pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooefor lcaue to doc him good» ^ 
ger. O Ham/althouhalideff my hattin tvyainc. 

H am. O throw away the worferpartofit. 

And leaue the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night,but goe not to my Vndes bed» 

Aflume a vertuc if you haueit not, yit , a> 

That monftercuftome,whoi all fence dotheatc , ij, fl : 

Ofhabits deuill,is angell yet in this 
That to the vfc of a&ions fairc and good, 

He like wife giues a frocke or Liuery 
That aptly is put onto refiaine night. 

And that fhall lend a kind of eafiues j n . 

To the next abflinence,the next more eafie: 

For vfe almoft can change the (lamp of nature, 

And Maificr the diuell.or throw him out 
With wonderous potency .• once more good night. 

And when you arc defirous to be bleft. 

He bleffing beg of you,for this fame Lord 
I doe repent; but heauen hath pleafditfo 
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